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would have been unrelentingly confined for life. The op-
pression of the marriage contract, as existing in the laws and
opinions of Italy, though less frequently exercised, is far severer
than that of England. I tremble to think of what poor Emilia
is destined to.

Lord Byron had almost destroyed himself in Venice ; his
state of debility was such that he was unable to digest any
food; he was consumed. by hectic fever, and would speedily
have perished, but for this attachment, which has reclaimed
him from the excesses into which he threw himself, from care-
lessness rather than taste. Poor fellow! he is now quite well,
and immersed in politics and literature. He has given me a
number of the most interesting details on the former subject,
but we will not speak of them in a letter. Fletcher is here, and
as if, like a shadow, he waxed and waned with the substance
of his master, Fletcher also has recovered his good looks, and
from amidst the unseasonable gray hairs a fresh harvest of
flaxen locks has put forth.

We talked a great deal of poetry and such matters last
night, and, as usual, differed, and I think more than ever.
He affects to patronise a system of criticism fit for the pro-
duction of mediocrity, and, although all his fine poems and
passages have been produced in defiance of this system, yet I
recognise the pernicious effects of it in the Doge of Venice, and it
will cramp and limit his future efforts, however great they may be,
unless he gets rid of it. I have read only parts of it, or rather,
he himself read them to me, and gave me the plan of the whole.

Allegra, he says, is grown very beautiful, but he com-
plains that her temper is violent and imperious. He has no
intention of leaving her in Italy ; indeed, the thing is too im-
proper in itself not to carry condemnation along with it.
Contessa Guiccioli, he says, is very fond of her; indeed, I
cannot see why she should not take care of it, if she is to live
as his ostensible mistress. All this I shall know more of soon.

Lord Byron has also told me of a circumstance that shocks
me exceedingly, because it exhibits a degree of desperate and
wicked malice, for which I am at a loss to account. When I